MY   AFRICAN   NEIGHBOURS

shooter. Conditions became a little easier when the ravens
gained confidence enough to take their meals on the
verandah, although even then the food had to be served on
a plate, for if a piece of meat or fish were dropped on the
floor the ants would arrive from all sides and climb up to it
within a few minutes.

The chief attraction to the ants seemed to be small
mammals and their young. Not a single rat or mouse was
to be found in or near the house, while beyond the boun-
daries of the bambesi reserve, in the askaris' quarters and in
the native village at the foot of the hill, these rodents
occurred in the usual legions.

There was a large colony of bats living in the roof,
between the corrugated iron and the ceiling of cotton
cloth, and on that colony the bambesi kept making raids
with almost diabolical ingenuity and persistency. To effect
these, they climbed the uprights of the verandah, or two
high adjoining trees, the branches and twigs of which they
followed on to the roof, letting themselves drop on to this
last where there was no immediate connection. On such
occasions the adult bats would, in the glaring midday sun,
leave their loopholes and fly away into the open. The
young ones, unless I succeeded in rescuing one or the
other in time, were invariably killed.

It is a remarkable detail, that there appeared to be
organized hunting parties among the ants. It frequently
happened that young bats, with wings not yet quite
developed, attempted to escape during the raids, by climb-
ing down the outer brick walls, where they were able to
get a foothold. These were nearly always met at the
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